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BCLS Goes to Opening Day of the Supretne Court 
By Kathleen McGrath 
Students in Judy Morrow's 
Supreme Court seminar class re-
cently saw first-hand how exciting 
and scary it must be to argue be-
fore this country's highest court. 
The students went on the ulti-
mate school field trip: to the front 
row of the Supreme Court on the 
first Monday in October- and on 
the first day with Chief Justice 
William Rehnquist at the helm. 
They listened to oral arguments 
in two cases before-the Court. 
"It was a lot like moot court," 
said third-year student Joanne 
Locke. 
And like a typical moot court 
competition, there was a range of 
ability demo~strated. Some of the 
lawyers seemed quite nervous and 
rigid in their deliveries; one droned 
on almost inaudibly until he was in-
terrupted with a question. 
"My expectation was that these 
would be fabulous litigators. In 
fa<:.t, that wasn't the case. Some of 
them were really very ordinary,'' 
said Andrea Peraner-Sweet, 
another student in the class. 
The most impressive arguer was 
the Deputy Solicitor General, who 
had been given just ten minutes of 
the half-hour period allotted each 
side. Dressed in formal morning 
LSA Update 
clothes, a long-established custom 
for the Solicitor General's office, 
the Deputy S.G. was there to give 
the Justice Department's view in 
an anti-trust case. He was invited 
to appear even though the govern-
ment was not a party, because liti-
gants believe it helps their case to 
show their position is supported by 
the executive branch. 
The clear explanations and con-
fident, direct answers from the 
Deputy S.G. were a stark contrast 
to the responses from the nervous 
lawyers. Students watched with 
morbid fascination as Justice By-
ron White, seemingly bored early 
on in one lawyer's presentation, 
whirled his chair sideways and 
stared off to the side, then later 
passed -a note to Justice John P. 
Stevens that caused Stevens to 
start giggling. 
Another memorable moment of 
lawyer intimidation occurred when 
JJistice Antonin Scalia, a rookie on 
his first day at the Supreme Court, 
nailed a lawyer with a brutal 
hypothetical question. 
Before their visit to the Court, 
McMorrow's students met with 
Chris Wright, one of the 15 assis-
tant solicitor generals who write 
and occasionally argue the govern-
ment's position before the Supreme 
Judith McMorrow's class at the Supreme Court. (Bottom row: 
McMorrow, Josephine MacNei~ Kathleen McGrath, Joanne Locke. 
Back row: Carl Wessel~ Roy Gardner, Chris Smith, Andrea Peraner-
Sweet.) Photo by Dan Fitts. 
Court. Wright, who clerked with 
McMorrow for Chief Justice Burg-
er, said lawyers who appear before 
the Court dread those "hypos" 
most. No matter how extensively 
the lawyer prepares, no matter how 
many practice moot sessions he or 
she goes through, no one can antic-
ipate all the justices' questions. 
The morning session with 
Wright gave students a chance to 
discuss the impact of the Reagan 
administration on the Court. The 
Solicitor General's office was ac-
cused last session of trying too 
hard to major conservative rulings 
from the Court on such subjects as 
continued on page 4 
lL Elections, Party Results, Student Concerns 
By Tom Kerner 
The annual elections _ for 
representatives to the Law Stu-
dents Association (LSA) from the 
two sections of the Law School's 
first-year class took place on 
Thursday, October 16th. After the 
ballots were counted, LSA Presi- · 
dent Rich Stacey announced that 
Kathleen Connelly wa-s elected the 
Section 1 representative and Kevin 
O'Connor was elected the Section 
2 representative. The LSA's treas-
urer, Trish J ansak, ran the election 
and stated that the election was 
close and that neither of the win-
ners pulled a majority in their sec-
tion. Accordingly, all the 
candidates received a respectable 
number of votes. 
Of the 260 registered first-year 
students, 183 voted in the election. 
There were 96 ballots case for Sec~ 
tion 1 candidates, 87 ballots case 
for Section 2 candiljiates and sever-
al for Greg Hyatt-old habits die 
hard. 
The first-year el~ction was just 
part of much recent LSA activity. 
On Thursday, October 9th, the 
LSA threw its annual fall/Colum-
bus Day part in the Stuart Hall 
snack bar. Due to the continued 
restrictions on cash bars at the 
Law School, the LSA supplied 
beer, soda and wine but was forced 
to charge an admission price of 
$3.00 to defray the cost of the food, 
the professional D .J. and renting 
the snack bar from Boston Col-
lege's Bureau of Conferences. Ac-
cording to President Stacey, the 
turnout was tremendous. After all 
the bills were paid the LSA deter-
mined that the admission price 
defrayed the costs so well that the 
total net cost of the party was only 
$80. Since the net cost of the 
Columbus Day party came in well 
under the authorized budget, there 
will be no admission charge for 
LSA's Halloween party. 
In addition to conducting elec-
tions and throwing parties, certain 
LSA officers have taken steps to 
deal with some of the more annoy-
ing conditions to which the law stu-
dents have been subjected. 
Secretary Shawn Sullivan is in the 
process of organizing a committee 
which will represent the law stu-
dents' concerns to B.C.'s Financial 
Aid Office. Members of the com-
mittee will periodically meet with 
the graduate financial aid officers 
and press for resolutions to the 
problems that the Financial Aid 
Office caused law students . this 
year and attempt to prevent future 
occurrences of a similar nature. 
On Friday, October 3, Stacey 
toured the Newton campus with 
Lt. Walter Durrane of the BC 
Police in an attempt to determine 
where additional legal parking for 
law students could be marked out. 
Stacey and durrane came up with 
several proposals, but all of them 
had to be rejected by BC's Chief of 
Police Watson. The Chief does not 
object to additional, parking; the 
problem is that the only available 
options require laying more pave-
ment, for which the city of Newton 
will not issue a variance, and block-
ing required fire lanes, which the 
Newton Fire Department will not 
allow. 
The substantive developments of 
Stacey's tour with Durrane and 
meeting with Chief Watson were 
that there are specific areas where 
students may legally park [see the 
· 10/16/96 Counselor]. All BC stu-
dents who buy parking permits can 
park on the Newton campus and 
there will soon be signs erected in-
dicating specific parking res-
trictions. 
One of the causes of this year's 
increased parking problem has 
been that many B.C. students who 
neither live nor attend classes on 
the Newton campus have encoun-
tered difficulties parking on the 
Chestnut Hill campus and have 
chosen to park their cars at the 
Newton campus and take the shut-
tle bus to the main campus. Kim 
Threadgold of the BC Campus 
Police Parking Department stated 
that BC will not restrict any stu-
dents who purchase commuter 
parking stickers from parking on 
the Newton campus. The Universi-
ty's position concerning this mat-
ter is that law students who 
purchase commuter stickers are al- ' 
lowed to park in the lower campus 
lots on the main campus, so non-
law students must be allowed to 
park on the Newton camp_us. 
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A few minutes with R.T. 
How 'Bout Those Sox Sports Fans! 
ByR.T. 
. How 'bout those Red Sox! As in 
if you predicted before the season 
started that the Red Sox would be 
in the World Series, you probably 
also predicted that Walter Moo-
dale would beat Ronald Reagan, 
that Sean Connery would star as a 
monk in the movies, and that 
BCLS would change its name to 
the Dan Coquillette School of Law 
and English History. 
How 'bout those Red Sox! As in 
if you think after reading this 
column that I've been watching 
more baseball than law school 
you're probably right. 
How 'bout those playoff and 
World Series tickets! Not too easy 
to get those ducats unless you fore-
Dicta 
go your next month's rent. I bet 
you thought about bringing your 
sleeping bag, T.V., and the rest of 
your bedroom down to Friendly 
Fenway to wait in line for a few 
days for two tickets. I bet you 
decided against it too because you 
had enough of lines after registra-
tion. Plus, you weren't crazy 
enough to leave that soft, warm 
bed for a cold piece of stone on 
Landsdowne Street. 
Well, how 'bout those Series tick-
ets!! As in if you think I was crazy 
enough to go wait in that ticket line 
that stretched all the way around 
Fenway Park, was ten people wide, 
moved very slowly and squished 
you like a peanut, you ar~ righ~, 
although I didn't sleep there over-
night. Was it worth it? How could 
it not be. 
How 'bout Game 1 of the 
playoffs! As in how come nobody 
told me to get tickets for Game 2 
instead! Brrr-doggies. I needed a 
ski hat, not a baseball hat (plus 
someone could have frozen their 
baseballs off). Don't you think we 
should get a refund if Roger Cle-
mens gives up eight runs? What's 
wrong, Roger? Eigh~ runs? Elgin, 
explain that. 
How 'bout Game 6, you say? 
Yeah! Yeah, Game 6 was the tick-
et! Dave "Hendu" Henderson got 
a standing ovation ... twice ... for 
walking from the dugout to the 
outfield. Oil 9an--:~els Can't!_ · 
Yeah-Sox 10, Angels 4! Were the 
Angels tight? Yup. Reggie Jackson 
took time out from his warmup to 
. berate a fan who called him a bum. 
Reggie was right, bless his Hall of 
Fame heart, but ease up Reg. 
How 'bout Jim Rice? As in .184 
batting average in the playoffs Jim 
Rice. Well, after he tossed me a ball 
during warm ups · I decided I 
couldn't boo him. I've been going 
to games for 16 years trying to get 
a ball and I never have until Jim 
Ed tossed me one with a little back-
hand flip before Game 6. So I decid-
ed not to boo him during the game 
last week. But, hey, it's a new 
week. Watch out, Jim. It's great 
being a Sox fan. 
How 'bout those Red Sox!! 
Library Research-MIA • ID the Jungle 
It was 11 at night and the library 
was quiet. The BoSox game was 
over and a final hour of calm set-
tled over the stacks. It was the per-
fect time to hunt down those last 
few law review articles for . my 
research assignment. Solemnly, I 
slipped into the "DMZ" (Disor" 
ganized Mental Zoo) for an evening 
excursion. 
· Past the shredded volumes of 
"Guide to Legal Periodicals" and 
skirting the firebombed rubble of 
the Xerox room, I made it to the 
first floor untouched. 
My first mission was a simple 
retrieval. Find theW ashington and 
Lee Law Journal, specifically 
volume 83. I made a beeline for the 
third floor and down the treacher-
ous aisle from federal reporters to 
legal periodicals. All the way at the 
end, I found the dull gray bindings 
of the Washington and Lee Law 
J oumal. But I was too late; volume 
83 was MIA. 
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I had feared as much. Two days 
earlier on an afternoon tour, I 
found the same gap between vol-
umes 82 and 84. I figured the book 
would be returned in a few hours, 
so I waited. Later that night, it was 
still missing. At first, I didn't think 
anything of it. I put off my search 
for another day. But now, on the 
third try, I envisioned the worst. 
After only a week on research as-
signments in the library, I'd seen 
some gruesome scenes: Federal 
Reporters stacked two deep, not on 
the shelves, but on the floor. The 
inside pages of the A.L.R. brutal-
ized by a rampant ballpoint pen. 
As for the Xerox room, few, if any, 
come out unscathed. Machines 
that so innocently invite you with 
their digital display "hello," then 
chew up your time and Canada's 
trees like the Tasmanian Devil. 
But none of those horrors com-
pare to the sordid tales of the 
research "war criminals." A band 
of heinous robber barrons, I be-
lieved, had taken volume 83. 
No one has ever seen them in the 
flesh, but the myths have grown. 
Perhaps they are innocent, young 
researchers caught up in the im-
moral frenzy of title searching. Or 
possibly they are hardened aca-
demic zealots released early from 
graduate schools for duty in the ju-
Elgin's Asylum 
dicial service. In any case, we have 
all seen their butchery. 
Their leader is "Jack the Rip-
per." His mission is to search and 
destroy indiscriminantly. He ar-
rives at the assigned document 
well ahead of his classmates and 
savagely wrenches whole cases 
from their bindings. He leaves no 
trace. No fingerprints. Nothing. 
The administration tries to deter 
Jack and his savagery with a 
threatening lecture delivered by 
each teacher to their first-year 
class. ·But each year he returns 
more viscious than the last. Jack 
has struck two sections so far this 
year, and materials for at least one 
victimized class have been placed 
under tight security at the reserve 
desk. 
Then there's "AI the Amnesiac." 
He, like Jack, is mentally inert. 
Somehow AI manages to find the 
book he's looking for, but then, af-
ter reading a case, he blanks out. 
AI can never remember where he 
found it. He's gone through four 
years of college and has yet to learn 
how to reshelve a book. AI's too 
cool to retrace his steps through 
the stacks. And he's too proud to 
hand the book to a librarian for 
reshelving. Instead, AI prefers to 
rape, pillage and stumble his way 
through the FederaJ. Supplem~nt 
like Sherman drove through 
Georgia. 
Finally, there's "Carl the Copy 
Kid." This man is a brute. He has 
the strength of a forklift and the 
stamina of a marathoner. He man-
ages to haul nine Reporters at once 
to a Xerox. And then Carl slaves 
over the machine for hours. Not 
content to copy only the relevant 
pages, Carl decides to become a 
publisher and run off anything and 
everything he can find on his topic. 
For Carl, copying is war. He wins 
when the ink runs out; he loses 
when permanently blinded by the 
florescent glare. In the meantime, 
people are setting up chaise 
lounges in the waitin~ line. 
Amidst all these phantoms, 
volume 83 was still missing as the 
closing hour approached. In 
desperation, I resorted to plan 
"SADISTIC"-Search All Desks 
In the Surrounding Territory In-
cluding Carrols. The operation 
went flawlessly. Eight tables and 
six carrols later, I discovered it on 
the floor beneath a stray Harvard 
Law Review. I picked up volume 83 
and brought it home to its shelf. 
Too exhausted, I didn't even 
bother reading the article. · 
So much for a Dight in the jungle. 
American History According to Elgin 
A lot of people come up to me on 
the street and say, "Mr. Dr. Profes-
sor Elgin, Esq. M.B.A., you are one 
important dude." And you know 
what I tell 'em? "Yeah, you're 
right." And they are right. So 
where does that leave us? Well, I 
thought I'd share my importance 
with the rest of the BC Law com-
munity by publishing parts of tran-
scripts of my recent (and not so 
recent) discussions with some of 
my fellow important dudes. Maybe 
this will afford you a brief glimpse 
into what makes us big cheeses 
tick. Listen up: 
Monday, October 13, 1986 
Reyjavik, Iceland 
Elgin: Hey Ronnie, what's going 
down? 
Ronnie: Certainly not the Soviet 
Union's stockpile of nuclear arms . 
Elgin: Wh~t do you say about this, 
Gorby? 
Gorby: Don't call me Gorby. What 
are you, a New York Post reporter? 
Elgin: Loosen up, Gorby, do 
another shot of vodka and we'll try 
to work something out here. 
Gorby: No way, no more vodka un-
til Ronnie cuts out Star Wars. 
Ronnie: Stop calling it Star Wars, 
Gorby, its real name is "Strategic 
· Defense Initiative" or "SDI" or 
"Return of the Jedi." 
Elgin: I can see there's a commu-
nication gap here. Let me straight-
en a few thmgs out. 
Ronnie and Gorby: Go ahead! 
Elgin: O.K. Ronnie~ if you'll reduce 
reserves of Minuteman lis in Eu-
rope and decrease MIRV and 
MARV deployment by 25 percent 
annually, I'm sure Gorby would be 
amenable to a 45 percent reduction 
of ICBMs in the Western 
Hemisphere and a total retrench-
ment in sea-based Cosmo III 
. missiles . 
Ronnie and Gorby: What? 
Elgin: You know, guys, arms 
reduction, Salt II and that kind of 
stuff. I'm just trying to straight-
en things out for the world commu-
nity's sake. 
Ronnie: Thanks, but we'll handle it 
ourselves . 
Gorby: Right on, Teflon Man! . 
Ronnie: Ok, so where were we, Gor-
by? You refused the shot of vodka 
so I'm going to chance it, double or 
nothing, with the Budweiser. Pass 
me that quarter . . . 
Boston Garden's Locker Room 
May 29, 1986 
Elgin: Well, Larry, you sure put 
away those guys tonight. Just 
thing, the Celts are NBA Champi-
ons once again! 
Larry Bird: Yup, Elgin, you're 
right. And I'll tell ya, I couldn't 
have done it tonight without that 
tip you gave me on adjusting my 
elbow on the jumper. 
Elgin: Aw shucks, Larry, it was 
nothing. l'm always glad to help 
out a guy from French Kiss, 
Indiana. 
Larry Bird: That's French Lick. 
Elgin: Qh, I like those too. 
Larry Bird: You know, the way you 
play hoop reminds me of another 
"Elgin." 
Elgin: Oh yea, who's that? 
Larry Bird: Elgin Shustermeir; he 
used to ride shotgun with me on 
the garbage truck back in French 
Tickler, Indiana. 
Asbury Park, NJ 
continued on page 3 
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One Firm You Won't Want to Miss 
By Bill Hanlon 
The Practice 
Shyster, Shyster & Loophole's 
practices ranges from the handling 
of complex dry-cleaning disputes 
for employees of multinational cor-
porations to simple parking ticket 
matters for ordinary citizens. We 
are a medium-sized law firm which 
has rapidly outstripped its availa-
ble office space and cannot afford 
to expand to accommodate our as-
sociates, _who often take up resi-
dence in the hallways. Future 
expansion into luxuriously tiled 
restrooms is contemplated. 
Organization 
At Shyster, Shyster & Loophole, 
our two practice groups (Dry-
cleaning disputes and Parking 
Ticket Matters) are rigidly depart-
mentalized. Therefore, associates joining the firm are forced to 
choose immediately between the 
two departments. Once an attor-
ney has chosen his specialty, no 
lateral moves are permitted. 
Elgin con't. 
July 10, 1974 
Elgin: Whew, I'm beat, Bruce; let's 
take a rest. This jogging has worn 
me out. 
Bruce Springsteen (hereinafter 
"Boss"): Ok, Elgin, we'll take ·a 
break. What's the matter, don't 
you like jogging? 
Elgin: Me, Bruce? You gotta be 
kidding, I was born to run. 
Boss: Hey, that gives me an 
idea ... 
Elgin: Yeah, I usually run on that 
Thunder Road that goes through 
the bad part of town-I call it Jun-
gleland. Usually, I run with Wen: 
dy; she's the one. 
Boss: Hmmm,- you might have 
something there. 
Elgin: Well, Bruce, I've gotta split. 
I'm just gonna run home on the 
Backstreets; I'll talk to you later. 
Boss: Yeah, right, Elgin, take it 
slow. I'm going home myself; I feel 
like writing some songs ... 
Boston College Law School 
The Kenny-Cottle Library 
October 15, 1986 
Jimmy Coviello: Hey Elgin dude, 
what's shakin'? 
Elgin: Jimmy, my man, get the · 
heck out of this article. I'm only 
talking to famous big shots . . 
Jimmy Coviello: Sorry, dude, I'm 
outta here. 
Little Big Horn 
Sometime in the 1800s 
Elgin: So what's the deal, George, 
are you going to attack? 
General Custer: No way, Elgin, as 
my chief security adviser I would 
expect you, above all people, to ad-
vise me against attacking. I plan 
on retreating immediately before . 
we annoy our native American 
brothers. 
Elgin: Listen here, Georgie Porgie, 
you wuss, I say we rout these 
savages at once. We can't lose. 
Don't chicken out, you'll disgrace 
us all. 
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·Our Summer Program 
Summer associates can expect a 
varied experience, with frequent 
trips to Dunkin' Donuts, Copy 
Cop, and a certain city court judge 
who likes young men. Client con-
tact is nil, and in any event is dan-
gerous, for many of Shyster, 
Shyster & Loophole's clients have 
communicable diseases. 
The Atmosphere 
Inter-firm disputes, rivalries and 
internal pressures are all part of 
the practice of law at Shyster. B& 
cause we recruit nationally and 
only from the top 5 percent of law 
students, arguments and ego con-
flicts play a central role in our prac-
tice. We hold the firm belief that no 
young attorney should be exposed 
to the rigors of sunshine and fresh 
air, even if practice in East Butt---
presented such opportunities. 
The City of East Butt---
East Butt--- has no known cultur-
al organizations. Rainfall is heavy, 
and sunshine is unheard of. Dense, 
General Custer: Do you really think 
we can win? 
Elgin: Does Shamu have a blow 
hole? 
General Custer: Who? 
Elgin: Forget it, let's just attack. 
General Custer: You're right, El-
gin. For the glory of America, f say 
we fight. And I choose you to lead 
the charge. 
Elgin: Uh, right on, Georgie. You 
guys start, I'll catch up in a minute 
as soon as I tie my boot ... 
The French Riviera 
October 20, 1986 
Elgin: Man, you really have it good 
here. You're living like a king. You 
must've been getting paid a lot at 
your former job. I can't believe you 
quit. Why would you leave such a 
lucrative position? What could pos-
sess you to resign and retire to this 
paradise? . 
Paul Coombe: I got too much flack 
from the damn students. Pass the 
caviar, please. Oh, I see it's the 
twentieth, almost time for me to 
cash some more GSL checks . . . 
Well, there you have it, kids, a 
brief glimpse into the lives of the 
rich and famous. If you'd like 
reprints of this article for your own 
use, just mail $17.00 to Elgin care 
of this tabloid and I'll tell you to 
cut it out of the paper yourself. 
Rather than end the column this 
week with one of my patented jokes, I though I'd just tell you a 
true story instead. It happened last 
week when I showed up in court to 
sue a guy who smashed into my 
Volkswagen, which was being 
driven at the time by my friend 
Pearl. Her car was broken so I 
loaned her mine. Anyway, when I 
arrived in court, · the bailiff said to 
me, "Are you one of the plain-
tiffs?" "Yes," I replied. "Are you 
the Beetle bailee?" he asked. "No," 
I said, "you want Pearl, baliee. I'm 
the other plaintiff, Elgin, bailor." 
How's that for subtle? 
foul-smelling tenemant living is the 
status quo, although rubble-strewn 
lots provide housing and a con-
venient place to share bottl-es of 
wine. Many of our attorneys find 
that rat racing, trapping, and the 
annual "Rodent Stew Cook-off" 
provide more than sufficient enter-
tainment. The semi-annual Gerbil 
Launch Parade and Gerbil-Queen 
Day also provide seemin@ly endless 
opportunity for enjoyment. 
Medical Practice 
Our new branch office, consisting 
of one partner and fourteen perma-
nent grunts, er, associates, special-
izes in two distinct areas: ripping 
off medical insurance companies, 
and probating nursing home wills 
executed under duress. Field and 
defensive work concerning forged 
codicils benefiting the firm has 
proved immensely profitable. 
Pro Bono Work 
Applicants desiring a chance to 
perform pro bono work for commu-
nity groups, nonprofit · organiza-
tions, or bleeding-heart liberal 
causes need not apply. 
What We Look For 
Shyster, Shyster & Loophole 
desires lazy, non-motivated law 
students who respond well to a 
whip or cattle prod. Self-starters or 
attorneys intent on attaining part-
nership status can expect to have 
their spirits broken and self-respect 
severly diminished. 
Workload 
Shyster, Shyster & Loophole 
often works its attorneys to death, 
despite the generous firm policy of 
permitting our attorneys to work 
only half-days (12 hrs.) at Christ-
mas and New Year's. 
On-Campus Recruiting 
If a career at Shyster, Shyster & 
Loophole appeals to you, then sub-
mit a resume through your place-
ment office or write us clirectly. 
Then get ready to do some boot-
licking when we come to your cam-
pus. Don't forget: a sense of humor 
is important! 
Does Shyster prefer interviewing au natural? Photo by R.T. 
The Interview 
Waiting For Good, Ott 
By Mark Katzoff 
In a hallway dark and dreary 
There I stood with legs bone 
weary 
Head full of arcane trivia from 
Placement's cache of lore. Questions, answers brewing, 
stirring 
I feel faint, my vision blurring. 
I had naught for lunch for theJ;"e 
was not time for more. 
Quoth Good, Ott: 
"Get out the door." 
I know not how long I have 
waited 
My hands are clammy. My 
breath is bated 
Staring at the listing which 
hangs outside the door. 
I knock, gently shaking, 
quaking. 
My stomach hurts; my back is 
aching 
A strident voice cries out I must 
wait a minute more. 
Quote Good, Ott: 
"You know the score." 
Aha! I hear the hinges creaking. 
Sweat is pouring, my pores 
leaking. · 
I try to think of jokes so that I 
will not seem a bore. 
The door is open. Someone's 
coming. 
I've broken out in nervous 
humming. 
Interviews are always such an 
agonizing chore. 
Quoth Good, Ott: 
"Mr. Shore?" 
She asks me many questions 
that I've heard so oft' before. 
I stumble on a simple answer. 
Would my thoughts flowed like 
a dancer. 
Instead they just meander like 
an aged tusked boar. 
Quote Good, Ott: 
"No openings anymore." 
She asks me where I want to 
practice. 
I look at her with studied 
blankness. 
· Have I somehow failed to make 
that absolutely clear? 
I lived my life in Massachusetts. 
I'd pine fore'er were I to lose it. 
"But we are a New York firm," 
she answers with a sneer. 
Quoth Good, Ott: 
"Had too much beer?" 
Suddenly I'm in a panic. 
I need ail out. I'm searching, 
frantic. 
Seeing my career come flashing 
dim before my eyes. 
"I didn't get a chance to finish," 
said I, sensing hope diminish. 
"I will miss MA, but it can't 
compare to old N.Y." 
Quoth Good, Ott: 
"We'd rather die." 
I stand to leave with hearty 
handshake. 
I feel nothing but a dull ache. 
If it wouldn't stain my suitcoat 
I am sure that I would cry. 
"It's just one firm," I say, chest 
heaving. 
But I am doubting, not be-
lieving. 
I contemplate McDonald's and 
kiss the law goodbye. 
Quoth Good, Ott: 
"Nice try." 
Two weeks pass. I get a letter. 
It's from Good, Ott. I don't feel 
better. 
We thank you for your interest, 
but we have no room, they 
say. 
P.S., they add. We've not for-
gotten 
That your per(ormance was so 
rotten 
We've sent transcripts all 
around and one to the MBA. Quoth Good, Ott 
"Have a nice day." 
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Venturing Where No Man Should Go 
By Skadden Tweed 
(Author's note: One of the biggest 
movie hits of the summer was "The 
Fly." An updated version of a.l958 
classic film, it concerned the horri-
ble consequences that occurred 
when a young scientist attempted 
to travel ahead in time, but became 
fused with a fly that was trapped 
in the time chamber. His face start-
ed to lopk like melted bubblegum, 
his speech and eating habits 
changed. It was altogether pretty 
icky. A certain BCLS student 
found himself in a similar predica-
ment this summer. As the inter-
view season of 1986 draws to a 
close-read on, all of you one-time 
liberal "corporatized" law stu-
dents, if you dare, the following 
parable of. .. The W.A.S.P. 
I knew that my life was too good 
to be true. I was a bright,, success-
ful liberal student at one of Ameri-
ca's ''up-and-coming'' law schools. 
My loan situation wasn't as bad as 
most. There was a beer store two 
doors down, next to a pizza joint 
and a Baybanks express machine. 
I had just renewed my subscription 
to th~ Voice. The Red Sox weren't 
choking in the midst of a pennant 
race for once. Doonesbury was get-
ting good again. Life was sweet in-
deed. But like a fool, I messed 
where man shouldn't mess. 
For years I had tried to imagin_e 
myself at the end of my rather 
lengthy education-out in the real 
world. I always pictured myself en-
trenched in some smelly office in 
the Bronx, working with equally 
smelly, downtrodden clients. Sort 
of an urban, legal Peace Corps. 
That was where I belonged. Then, 
sometime last summer, after my 
first year of law school, I was urged 
by one of my more conservative 
'fr.iends' to test-drive a jet-black 
BMW at a local car dealer. One 
sultry evening, I accepted the invi-
tation. Life was boring, besides, 
what harm could it bring? It was 
an experiment that I would live to 
regret . ... 
I began to change slowly, subt-
ly at first. One day I noticed that 
my fave white sneaks no longer fit. 
My feet seemed to react when the 
canvas touched them. I began to 
experiment after that. It seemed · 
that the only shoes that I could 
wear cost more than $100, prefer-
ably wingtips (or loafers without 
socks). What was happening to 
me? 
As the transformation became 
more complete, the results became 
more horrible. My head became 
more pointy. My ears seemed capa-
ble of only hearing one point of 
view. My knee jerked uncontrolla-
bly at the mention of liberal ideals. 
My old wireframe glasses no longer 
fit my face, and I had to buy new 
tortoise-shell horned rim jobs. My 
wrist began to chafe at the feel of 
my old Timex-it needed the f~l of 
Card; the turbo boast on my Beam-
er went sour; Bloomie's, Saks and 
Neiman-Marcus all had sales on the 
day of my grandfather's funeral. It 
was awful. 
I was beginning to change my 
eating and drinking habits too. I 
could no longer drink American 
beer. Stroh's, Schafer (the beer to 
have when you're having more 
than one) were like poison to me. I 
became a Molson Golden, Beck's 
and St. Pauli kinda guy. I started 
to order nightly from a sushi deliv-
ery house. I even talked a different 
language. Words like "network- _ 
ing," "leveraged buyout," "M&A," 
and "trickle-down theory-based 
supply-side .economics" became 
commonplace. I stopped "eating" 
lunch and started "doing" lunch. 
~ The transformation that began 
~ that summer night in the Beamer 
£ has become more pronounced late-. 
0 -~'V"' " · ~ ly, as more and more I am losing 
.... my grip on reality. Reagan's for-
eign policy sounds good to me. I 
hate the ERA and have joined the 
NRA. The majority opinion in 
Bowers v. Hardwick makes sense 
to me. I have started a BC chapter 
of the Manion and Scalia fan club. 
I bought a bumper sticker that 
says -"More Nukes, Less Com-
mies." I'm slipping fast, folks . .. 
Is Shadden Tweed among these 
interview-bound students? 
real gold-it needed a Rolex (prefer-
ably a Presidential). 
I also began to have nightmares, 
horrible ones: my phone answering 
machine broke on the day I was ex-
pecting my Ropes and Gray call-
back; my condo deal in D.C. went 
sour; Amex took away my Gold 
Help Me, Somebody Please Help 
Me . . . 
Phillipe Sands-European At Large 
By Bonnie C. Rowe 
Many of you have probably seen 
this young man around the law 
school. No, he's not a law student 
at BCLS-he is Phillip Sands, a 
visiting instructor from Cambridge 
University in England. At present, 
Professor Sands ("Phillipe" to his 
students) is a research fellow at St. 
Catharine's College, Cambridge, 
teaching international and Europe-
an Community law. He also 
teaches in the LL.M. program at 
Cambridge University. 
But more of this kind of legal 
background can be found in a cur-
riculum vitae, or elsewhere in this 
article. What about those pressing 
questions that you readers want 
answered, such as "Why does an 
Englishman have a French name?" 
imd "What is that aftershave he 
wears?" 
In answer to the first question, 
Phillipe is French on his mother's 
side. Every year he visits family 
and friends in France, where his 
most enjoyable pastime is "drink-
ing wine at the vineyards in 
Beaujolais, where there [are] my 
favorite wine and my favorite peo-
ple in the whole world." However, 
Phillipe mainly grew up in a "bour-
geois" section of London, perhaps 
contributing to his more British 
pastime of "drinking whiskey with 
my friend James." 
In addition to wine-drinking, 
Phillipe plays tennis and soccer, 
and regularly listens to opera. He 
is very interested in plays and act-
ing. During his university years, 
Phillipe directed several theatre 
productions in the Edinburgh Fes-
tival, one of the finest amateur 
theatre groups in the_ world. 
And Phillipe enjoys teaching in 
Boston because he can "go where 
his heart is'' and visit with a close 
female friend in Cambridge (Massa-
chusetts). (~orry, ladies.) She is the 
one who selected his aftershave-
Anataeus, by Chanel. 
Originally, Phillipe intended to 
study economics when he entered 
Cambridge University. But he 
quickly switched into internation-
al law because he could combine 
economics with his interest in other 
countries and love of traveling, and 
because his excellent pre-university 
education had already furnished a 
great deal of advanced economics 
training. A lot of college econom-
ics, explained Phillipe, would have 
been redundant for him. 
The study of law in England 
differs from that in the U.S. be-
cause in England law is chosen as 
an undergraduate major, and only 
takes three years. In addition, stu-
dents pass or fail at the institution 
based on their performance on a 
single huge written examination at 
the end of the three-year period. 
Thus, Phillipe's J.D. and LL.M. 
degrees took four years to obtain, 
where as in America, comparable 
achievements would take eight 
years. 
Anyone who has seen Phillipe 
striding quickly down the corridor 
has seen some of the energy which 
he puts into his work. As a law 
teacher, he fills some of his free 
time between Cambridge Universi-
ty's trimesters (which beganm Oc-
tober) to teach two half-semester 
courses at BCLS. "United Nations 
Law" focuses on institutional 
aspects of the U.N. and other inter-
national organizations; specifically, 
the role of law in organizational 
practice and the progressiveness of _ 
the entities. "European Law Semi-
nar" exposes students to the law of 
the European Economic Communi-
ty and examines the interaction of 
European Community law, the 
laws of the European Convention 
of Human Rights, and the laws of 
European states. 
Other than teaching, Phillipe's 
special research interest is in na-
tionalization and its role in interna-
tional law. Nationalization refers to 
the takmg by governments of pri-
vate property. A book by Phillipe 
Sands on this subject is due out in 
February 1987. In addition, Phil-
lipe presented a paper two weeks 
ago on the Soviet Union's respon-
sibility for the Chernobyl nuclear 
disaster at an international confer-
ence in Washington, D.C. He has 
Supreme .Court 
con't. from page 1 
abortion, affirmative action and 
privacy. Wright, while being care-
ful not to confum this impression, 
nevertheless said that last term the 
winning percentage of case involv~ 
ing the Solicitor General's office 
was only about 70 percent, lower 
than normal. He smilingly ducked 
questions about whether this com-
parative lack of success was due to 
the overly ideological stance the 
Solicitor General took on cases. Ar-
ticles in the New York Times and 
the Washington Post on the open-
ing day of Court suggested the 
heavy Reagan political influence 
would be lessened somewhat this 
term so the Solicitor General's 
office can bolster the credibility in 
presenting the government's posi-
tion it ha!'l long enjoyed. 
Wright said his office chooses its 
cases very carefully and won't de-
fend a flimsy case, even though the 
Agriculture Department or what-
ever federal agency is involved in 
the case wants to go all the way to 
the Supreme Court. He proudly 
read a comment from a law review 
article in which a Supreme Court 
justice praised the "uniform high 
quality" of the Solicitor General's 
presentations before the High 
Court. 
also participated as a member of 
the U.S. Claims tribunal dealing 
with the taking of hostages. 
With regard to BCLS, Phillipe 
has become involved with the In-
ternational and Comparative Law 
Review. An annual European Law 
volume has been added to the 
review, the first of which will be 
available in January or February 
1987. Phillipe is also trying toes-
tablish a summer exchange pro-
gram for the study of law between 
BCLS and Cambridge University. 
In England, Phillipe is a bar-
rister (who, unlike a solicitor, is en-
titled to advocate orally in court). 
Yes, to perform this function, he 
must wear a white curled wig that 
continued on page 5 
When the oral arguments were 
over, McMorrow's students were 
given a tour of the Supreme Court 
buidling, including its handsome 
oak law library and its antique-
filled dining area. The guide al-
lowed the class to walk behind the 
bench to look at the small brass 
spi~toons that are beside each 
justice's chair and have been for a 
very long time. None had been used 
for its original purpose that day; 
one contained an empty box of 
cherry cough drops and others 
were overflowing with scrap paper. 
Small wastebaskets would be a lot 
more efficient, but tradition dies 
hard there. 
The tour guide was eager to hear 
what Scalia had been like on his 
first day. She'd heard he had not 
been the least bit shy about asking 
questions, and said the word was 
that everybody thought he was go-
ing to bring a breath of fresh air to 
the Court. She was clearly referring 
to his witty style, not his 
philosophy. 
The clear consensus of the stu-
dents was that the trip to the 
Supreme Court was fascinating · 
and should b.e a regular feature of 
McMorrow's Supreme Court semi-
nar' so long as it remains a volun-
tary exercise. 
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Viewpoint: Do You Think the Red Sox Will 
Choke in the Series? 
Interviews and Photos by 
. Kathleen McGrath 
"They'll choke if there's a God in 
heaven." 
-Chris O'Malley, Yankee fan 
"No. They may lose, but they 
won't choke. I predict-Jim Rice-
MVP. Sox in six. Dennis Boyd-
hero of the day and Bob Stanley-
the final save." 
-Dave Rocchio 
"There is a God, O'Malley, and he's 
a 6'4 " righthander." 
-Kyle Robertson 
"To ask the question is to answer 
it. The Mets in five." 
-Roy Gardner 
"No, because they have the confi-
dence to win now that they're the 
A.L. champions.'' - J . St. Germain 
Phillipe Sands con't. 
costs 300J,. Phillipe joked(?) that 
his BCLS salary is mostly going 
toward paying for his wig. He does 
not confine himself to English liti-
gation, however, and in fact does a 
great deal of international litiga-
tion. In view of this, of his back-
ground and his traveling bent, 
Phillipe rightly considers himself 
to be a European. citizen rather 
than only an English one. 
Perhaps Phillipe Sands ought to 
be considered as an American as 
well-or at least as a frequent visi-
tor. When he was seventeen he 
took nine months off before going 
to the university. During that time 
he worked at various jobs in differ-
ent European count:des and 
traveled in the U.S. These adven-
tures ·included surprising esca-
pades such as an arrest in Belgium 
for some minor infraction, ''wing-
ing it" in New York City for four 
weeks, and driving across the con-
tinental U.S. Within the last four 
SIGN UP EARLY 
FOR THE 
"They won't choke for the simple 
fact that they're not favored. And, 
yes, they will win."-Mike Sherry 
years, Phillipe estimates that he 
has come to the U.S. 25 times. 
In 1983-84, Phillipe was a visit-
ing scholar at Harvard Law School. 
He particularly enjoys learning 
and teaching law in the U.S. be-
cause of the great diversity in legal 
and political opinions and the will-
ingness of students and professors 
to thoroughly discuss them. In En-
gland, says Phillipe, students do 
not engage in much discussion and 
are taught black-letter law via the 
lecture method. However , he also 
notes that Americans are much 
more isolated, tending to focus on 
what goes on within U.S. borders. 
In contrast, citizens of European 
countries are much more interest-
ed in what occurs in their neighbor-
. ing countries. Phillipe sees many 
Americans as too materialistic and 
conservative in their views and 
lifestyles. However, he feels that an 
American aggressive streak is a 
strength that contributes to the 
dynamism of American society. 
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Legal EyevieW: . 'L.A. Law' Flawed? 
By Mark Katzoff 
NBC has become the network of 
lawyers. "The Cosby Show" has 
Claire Huxtable, although you 
would hardly know she was a law-
yer, given all the time she spends 
at home. "Hill Street Blues" has 
Joyce, among others. "Cheers" has 
a recurring character notable for 
his continued failure to pass the 
bar. 
Perhaps there is a connection be-
tween NBC's use of lawyers and 
their high ratings. If so, "L.A. 
Law" seeks to exploit that connec-
tion and is indeed considered to be 
one of the few success stories of the 
new television season. 
"L.A. Law" resembles "Hill 
Street Blues" in format, with an 
ensemble cast and continuing plot-
lines. This is not surprising because 
the co-creator of "L.A. Law" is 
Steven Bocho, the creator of "Hill 
Street Blues.'' The other co-creator 
is a former attorney, and there are 
attorneys involved as writers and 
technical advisors. One can expeet 
a reasonable amount of accuracy, 
then, although the show is bent to 
fit the dramatic needs of television. 
One of the greatest distinctions 
between "L.A. Law" and "Perry 
M~s_ont for example, is that in 
Seymour just cannot believe what is happening. (From Little Shop 
of Horrors.) 
Play Review 
Horrors You'll Enjoy 
ByR.T. 
Was it the two free tickets worth 
close to $50? Or the seats four feet 
from the stage? Or was it my date 
sitting beside me? Well, they all 
didn't hurt, but the real key to my 
upbeat mood that evening was the 
performance of "Little Shop of 
Horrors.'' 
The musical-comedy based on 
Roger Corman's 1960's horror film 
spoof of the same name had hu-
morous dialogue, witty songs and 
bebop dance numbers. The show 
started off with a lively Motown-
type song and dance and kept right 
on going up to the crowd-pleasing 
finale. The original cast's album 
won a Grammy Award nomination 
and the musical is the only triple 
winner of the New York Drama 
Critic's Circle, Drama Desk and 
Outer Circle Awards f{)r best 
· musical. 
Little Shop of Horrors is set in 
a run-down Skid Row florist shop 
md is managed by a man named_ 
Mushkin who looks like a 
Mushkin- use your imagination. 
Helping Mushkin in the shop are 
Audrey, a dizzy beaudacious blond, · 
and Seymour, a Beaver Cleaver bo-
tanical type. Everyone thinks Sey-
mour is just a bumbling sales boy, 
but he discovers a 'strange and in-
teresting' plant which brings fame 
and fortune to the Skid Row shop. 
But with that fame and fortune 
come mysterious and terrifying 
events. 
Meanwhile, Seymour is ena-
mored in a big way with Audrey. 
Seymour, though, has competition 
in the form of Audrey's boyfriend 
_Qrin, who is rough, tough and a lit-
tle bit cra.Zy. (Orin likes to laugh a 
little too much also). Orin 
dominates the stage when he is on 
and he provides some of the more 
comical moments in the show. 
The show revolves around Sey-
mour trying to juggle the demands 
of fame and the plant and yet keep 
Audrey happy. 
The other key performers in the 
show are the plant, who, while a 
crowd-pleaser, is a little overbear-
ing at times, and the three-member 
dance chorus, who belt out some 
smash Motown hits. 
The ending to the show is not a 
big surprise, but its moral is appro-
pos for law students-think about 
it when you see it. 
tittle Shop is being performed at 
the Charles Playhouse on Warren 
Street in the theatre district (right 
behind the Jukebox). The theatre is 
quite small so any seats are pretty 
good although being on the floor 
makes the show more lively; 
Another advantage of the play is 
that one can be served drinks at 
one's seat or at your table. 
The performances are Tuesday 
through Friday at 8 pm, Saturday 
at 6 and 9:30 pm and Sunday at 3 
pm and 7 pm. A good way to save 
money on the price of tickets 
($17 .50 to $24.50) is to get them for 
half-price on the day of the show 
from Bostix next to Fanueil Hall. 
Groups can purchase tickets for 
$15.00. For information, call 
426-6912. 
"L.A. Law" neither the 'heroes' 
nor the clients are completely clean 
or innocent. In fact, · in the 
premiere, three rapists got away 
scot-free by the attorneys' manipu-
lations of the victim who was dy-
ing of leukemia. After a failed 
attempt to delay the trial until the 
victim died, the victim snapped un-
der cross-examination and spent 
time in a cell for contempt. Similar-
ly, in the most-recent show, a con 
artist received an award for non-
existent damages to his foster son 
because he was able to lie so well 
on the stand. Some modicum of 
justice was meted out in both 
cases: a parole violation led to the 
rapists serving time in jail, and the 
monetary award went into trust for 
the con artist's son, away from his 
gambling debts. 
The way justice was meted out 
in both cases demonstrates the 
moral ambiguity of the attorneys. 
Attorney Michael Kuzak, played 
by Harry Hamlin, was involved in 
both cases. In the first, he report-
ed his client's parole violation to 
the police. In the second, he en-
courages his clients to take a low 
settlement offer by suggesting 
they may be otherwise investigat-
ed for fraud. Kuzak may have been 
justified under the Code or Rules -
of Professional Responsibility in 
his actions, to protect the public 
from a desperate man with a gun 
and to protect his clients from pos-
sible criminal prosecution, but his 
actions are apparently motivated 
by his sense of justice alone. His 
personal life is no more settled as 
he is pursuing an engaged A.D.A. 
played by Susan Dey, ex of "The 
Partridge Family." 
Even two of the more moral at-
torneys on the show have their 
weak mo~ents. Ann Kelsey, 
Movie Review 
played by Jill Eikenberry, takes on 
an insurance case for $100 for a 
poor client, but when the case 
mushrooms into $1,000,000, she 
·near.y deprives her client of the 
money by refusing a settlement 
offer in order to intimidate a con-
descending insurance agent. A 
mild-mannered tax attorney lies to 
an IRS agent to save his client but 
relents at the last moment, costing 
his client $3,000,000. In an in-
teresting twist, the client faces 
divorce, which changes the entire 
tax situation and makes the attor-
ney look like a hero. The attorney's 
attempts to romance Eikenberry 1 
made for some of the more touch-
ing scenes on the show. 
Finally, there are those attorneys 
who act unethically but still get the 
job done. Most notable in this 
category is Arnie Becker, por-
trayed by Corbin Bensen. He dis-
rupts an amicable divurce by 
having a PI investigate the hus-
band. The wife gets more money, 
but loses her peace of mind. While 
watching Becker at work, my sis-
ter turned to me and said, "promise 
me you won't become one of those 
unethical slimebuckets." Two of 
the summer associates tum out to 
be the worst of the bunch. One tries 
to sleep her way into a job, and the 
other dismisses an offer of perma-
nent employment by saying that 
he has an offer from a Wall Street 
firm and only took the summer job 
because he had never seen L.A. 
In short, "L.A. Law" presents 
-characters that are human, not 
paragons. Although lawyers are 
not portrayed in the best light, 
they are shown in a real light. It is 
a show well worth watching. "L.A. 
~aw" airs at 10:00 Friday nights, 
nght after "Miami Vice," on Chan-
nels 4 and 10. 
Kathleen Thrner: B~ck to the 
High School 
ByLRM 
Peggy Sue Got Married is an en-
gaging, intelligent comedy where-
in Kathleen Turner gets to relive 
her high schooldays. What makes 
the movie particularly good is the 
way it plays on Turner's opportu-. 
nity to change the events that led 
up to the unhappiness of her 
modem-day life. 
The movie opens with Turner's 
Peggy Sue reluctantly getting 
ready to attend her twenty-fifth I 
high school reunion. The emotions 
of this event set the stage for the 
feel of the entire picture: the mixed 
pain and joy of seeing old friends 
and remembering the carefree past 
juxtaposed to the harsh modem 
reality of wheelchairs, drunken oaf-
ishness, and ruined marriages. The 
event is particularly harsh for Peg- . 
gy Sue: she and her husband were 
famous high school sweethearts; he 
now chases women between mak-
ing truly embarassing commercials 
and they are soon to be divorced. 
Overcome by her ordeal, Peggy 
Sue collapses and awakens as her-
self in the closing weeks of her 
senior year in 1960. We now have 
the obverse of the reunion; Peggy 
Sue sees and begins to regain the 
exuberance of youth, but with the 
sad knowledge of what the future 
will bring. Nicholas Cage as her 
husband-to-be, "Crazy" Charlie, 
puts in a convincing performance 
as a somewhat thick but charis-
matic and loving beau, and Peggy 
Sue begins to fall for him again 
even though she knows what a 
louse he will become. 
Much of the movie deals with 
Peggy Sue's conflicting impulses 
towards Charlie. The first time 
around, Peggy Sue got pregnant 
and had to marry Charlie right af-
ter graduation with disastrous con-
sequences. This time, she gradually 
comes to realize that she could eas-
ily change this, but she "just cannot 
ignore the youthful Charlie's win-
ning charm. 
This is not to say that she does 
not avail herself of a few previous-
ly missed opportunities, however. 
Twenty-five years of experience 
over her "peers" have taught Peg-
gy Sue the worth of such misfits as 
the class science freak (who grows 
up to be a billionaire inventor) and 
a fledgling beatnik poet. But Peg-
gy Sue appears to be afraid of what 
these radically different relation-
ships will produce in her future. 
She elects to try to return to the fu-
ture, having broken up with 
Charlie and cut off the possibility 
of a relationship with either of the 
other two. But before her return, a 
quirky plot twist brings her 
together with Charlie one more 
time .. . 
Peggy Sue Got Married is an ex-
cellent film in most respects, but 
there are a few oddities and excess-
es that should be mentioned. Turn-
er does a fine acting job, but she is 
obviously so much older and more 
sophisticated than her teenage 
peers that she has an overbearing 
presence in many scenes. Also, the 
bittersweet mood occasionally has 
a tendency to stray into sappiness. 
But these qualities do not go very 
far in spoiling one of the more en-
joyable and intelligently comic 
films of recent years. 
*** 
More law students are choosing SMH this year than ever before. 
Here's Why: 
Experience: · A Comprehensive Program: 
More than 23 years of experience in 
bar exam preparation 
Confidence: 
Pass rates for SMH students are 
consistently higher than statewide 
pass rates 
• Superior texts and outlines 
· • Hundreds of practice questions 
reviewed in class 
• A diverse and expert faculty 
dedicated to your success 
• Practice testing designed for 
maximum exposure to and 
retention of the testable material 
For more information, ask your SMH Campus Rep or call: (617)742-3900 (617)666-8700 (800)343-9188 
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Now read the small type: 
No other bar review in the nation approaches BAR/SRI in the 
number of students trained, or the quality of its testing program, 
materials and lecturers. 
We have the top Massachusetts lecturers, the most compre-
hensive Massachusetts materials and the most effective testing 
program for both Massachusetts essays and multistate multiple 
choice questions. 
BAR/SRI became the largest bar review course in the nation 
for the same reason it will in Massachusetts: Our primary objec-
tive is to offer the finest possible program at the lowest possible 
cost. 
We want you to pass the Massachusetts Bar Exam the first 
time. Isn't that what it's all about? 
BAR/BRI 
''Soon to be the largest Massachusetts 
- · Bar Review." 
(fjj~,r 160 Commonwealth Avenue Boston, Massachusetts 02116 617/437-1171 
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